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I, The Beau Monde, or the Pleaſures of St. 
James's, a Ballad. 


II. The Durham-Tard, or Dunkirk Ballad. 

HI. Dr. C-x—11, to Sir & e, on 
his Faſt Sermon.. . 
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minſter, at their laſt Annual Feaſt. 

V. The Condemn d Minuet, ſung to Colonel Ch--s 
in Newgate, on the Night of his Conviction. 
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VII. The new Black-Joak, by a Chapl—n to a 
Man-of-War. 

VIII. The humble Petition of Ph—p D. of 

„ u, to a Great Man in London. 


Beſides many other curious Pieces never before 
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The BEAU MON DE : Or the Plea- 
ſures of St. FAME S's, a Ballad. 


Tune of, 0h! London zs a fine Town, &c. 


'S i ! St. James's is a lovely Place, 
| 'T:s better than the City; 

Fer there are Balls and Opera's, 
And ev'ry Thing that's pretty. 


There :s little Lady CUZZONTL, 

And bouncing Dame FA US TINA, 
The Duce a Bit will either Sing, 

Unleſs they're each a 2 UE E M4. 


And when we've ek'd out Hiſtory, 
And made them Rival Queens, 
They'll warble ſweetly on the tage, 
And ſcold behind the Scenes: 


0h / Ff. Tamev's, of 0 


When having fill'd their Pockets full. 
No longer can they ſtay; | 

But turn their Backs upon the Town, 
And ſcamper all W | 
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0 2 ) 
The Belles and Beaux cry after. them, 
With all their Might and Main; 
And HEIDEGGER is ſent in haſte 
To fetch 'em VO again. 
0h! St, James's, Ce. 


Then Hey ! for a Subſcription 
To th* Opera, or the Ball 

"The Silver Ticket walks about 
Untill.there comes a Call. 


IT bis puts them into doleful Dumps, 
Who were both Blyth and Gay; 
i here's nothing ſpoils Diverſion more 


Than, telling what's to pay. 
65 St. Jamess, Ge. 


Fheres POE has made the Vit lings mad, 
Who labour all they can; 
Jo pull his Reputation down, 
And maul the Little Man. 


But Wit and he ſo cloſe are link'd, : 
In vain is all this Pother; | f \ 
They never can demoliſh one = 
Without deſtroying tother. 
0h St. James's, Oc. 


And dheres Mits P 0 L L T PEACHUM P- 23 

, Our Nobles by the Ears, = T 
il POoN DEN WELL by far Exceeds = 
The Muſick of the 8 neres. 
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When lo! to ſhow the Wiſdom Great. A 
Of LONDO N's famous Town, I 
We ſet her up above her ſelf, A 
And. then we take her down. 24 
os S. James, ; '1 


And, there's your Beaux, with powder d Cloathe,. pl 
Bedaub'd from Head to Shin; \ 
Their Pecket-holes adorn'd with Gold, 


But not a Souſe within: 1 
| | 17 
And there's your pretty Gentlemen. 1 
All dreſs'd in Silk and Sattin; 
That get a Spice of ev'ry. Thing, = 


Excepting Senle and- Latin. 


0b! St, James's, Cc. 


And there's your Cits that have their Tits, 1 
In Finsbury fo ſweet. „ 
But coſtlier Tits they keep, God wot! - 1 
In Bond and Poultneyaſtreet. | | | i} 


N On Citizens ſo witty, 

= Whoſe Fortune and Gentility, 

= Arok from LONDON's City. 
. 0h St. James's, Ce, 


0 li 
And there's your Green Nobikty, if 
| . | \ 
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We go to Bed when others riſe, 
And Dine at Candle- light; 
There's nothing mends Complexion more, 
Than turning Day to 77 15 . 
2 ' 
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C29 
For, what is Title, Wealth, or Wit, 
If tolks are not Genteel ? | 
Or how can they be ſaid to live, 
Who know not what's G UADRIZqLIE? 
0h! St. James's, Oc. 


C99) = 
24 K 4 & c x x p ix b y ch hy dp hy he. p dp aba 


The Sailor's SONG: Or, Dunkirk. 
Reſtor d. A new Ballad. 


Tune of, To all you Ladies now at Land, &Cs 


O all ye Merchants now at Land, 
We Men at Sea indite ; 
But firſt would have you underſtand, 
How hard it is to write: 
It mayn't be ſafe the Truth to fay 
If filent, Britain we betray, 


 Witha ſal, &. 


Fam'd Dunkirk, raa d by our good Queen: & 
Our Commerce to maintain, 5 
Is now reſtor'd, as we have ſeen 
Her Ships float on the Main: 
Your Trade requires your timely Care; 
Heayen knows you haye not much to ſpare! 


With a fal, &Cs 


The Slaves that cringe to Gall:a's Court, 
Say, {till there is no Landing; 

As tho' the Water in the Port 
Was like their Underſtanding 2 
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But Britain, to her Coſt, hath found 
France Ae, and * ground. 


* 


The en too will pawn their " 
That Ships from out that Station, 
Will ſcour the Flemiſh Privateers 
In Friendſhip to our Nation : 
The Frieſt, on whom they pin their Hopes; 
Demands more Faith than fifty Popes. 


But let him not again deceive, 

By new Memoirs or Zetier; 
Far leſs his Evidence receive, 

Who ſhould have rat d it better; 
For he, who's coming now from France; 
Will tell us all was done by: Chance. 


Yet how«this Harbour was repair'd 
Is ſtill a wond'rous Riddle ; 


The Piles-withdrew, the Sende uprear ay 


Like Thebes, by Harp and Fiddle. 
What made theſe Piles and Sands retire-? 


The Orphean, or Horacian Lyre? 


Beit as it will, the Land eomplaing 


Then, Britons, ſpeak your Mind; 
The dear- bought Fruits of Jen Campaigns 
Muſt never be reſign d: 8 
Speak on, true Britons; down it goes; 
For Dunkirt's Friends are Britain's Foes, 
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Dx. Croxall to Sir Robert Walpole. N 


F a Truth may be ask d, Sir, pray what may is 
| mean? 

"My Pretenſions ſo fair, I'm not yet a Dean? 

That my Ovid, my ſep, Circaſſian, and all 

The gay Things I have wrote, mould not merit a Stall? 
When the Muſe has long begg'd, that you always 
ſhould flight her. 


Who had Hopes of exchanging her Wreathes for a 
Wee. 


By your Pride or Contempt, my Laurel's Il- fated, 
Tranſlating ſo often and never tranſlated. 


*Fis a Slur cn us Poets, our Parts and our Lines, 


That the Lawn is ſtill worn by proſaick DIVINES: 


Since in Worth, and in Genius, but few can ſurpaſs us, 


WMho have taken a Doctor's Degree on Parnaſſus. 
With Gifts from Apollo, whoſe Boſoms are fir'd, 
And who preach before Kings hy the. Muſes inſpir'd, 


Had you wiſely thought proper to Dablin or Caſſel 


Fo have lent, now _your Foe, who ſo long was your 
Vaſſal; 


My An to ſooth, and gay Hopes to fulfil, 


Fa might have been deem d a good Miniſter ſtill 

Nor Solomon e er from the Pulpit beenquoted, 

Fo prove how peryerſely you ve practis d and voted. 
But 
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But ſince you were pleas'd to refuſe my Requeſt, 
Thank your ſel.—if i painted you none of the beſt, 
If your Perſon I ſcorn, and your Counſels oppoſe, 
And preach for the King, while I write for his Foes, 
To ſhut*'em. moreclaſe while I open Folks Eyes; 
With Hints from my Sermon, inſtead of a better, 
Abuſing his King, and enliv'ning his Letter. 


Had your Prudence or Bounty but ſoften'd my Spleen 
Againſt Faction or P—. my Text had been keen; 
. Fo your Senſe and fine Parts L had yielded the Prize, 
And prov d the Prince good, and hisCounſellors wiſe, 


No Mortal fo fit for ſo honour d a station; ; 
Not an abler, or honeſter Sage in the Nation, 
Who cou'd in more Merits or Virtues excell; 
Who cu d find em, or pay em in others ſo well. 


Tho a Stateſman ſo fam'd, yet take my Advice, 
And ne ier let a Parſon ſollicit, you twice. 
For the Loſs of a Prebend or Deanery vext, 
He knows to revenge the Affront with a Text; 
With a Verſe out of Scripture, the Old or the New, 
And with Nicety choſe, he can give you your Due! 
Which this Caule, or that Cauſe, alike ſhall defend ; 
This Year ſtrike a Foe; and the next, hurt a Friend, 
By Turns lend the plauſible Preacher a Sting, 
To fix in pert D*Amvers, or injure his King. 


By the Laws of the Realm, and the Church, W 
have Power 


TV ſeem learn'd, or ſerious, or gay for — 13 
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When the Poet may laſh, and the Preacher deſame, 
And draws Things unlike — exactly the ſame. 
When two Things may differ, yet both may unite, - 
'And Rebellion and Duty to Princes excite, þ 
When a Sermon like ine, both Parties ſhall-fire,-- 
And preach'd againſt Murder, ſhall Killing inſpi:e. 


When the Bays on our Beaver unite with the Roſes { 
Have a Care of incenſing with Orthodox Foes; 
Who from Pulpit or Pindus great Miniſters ſtrike 3 ' 
And all muſt be wieked we pleaſe to diſlike... ' . 


Tho' ſplenetick P— and H Anvers can't reach e, 

We'll eall up a King of the Jews to impeach e, 

From a Proverb of his raiſe a petulent Laughter 

At a S Four thouland Years 
after. 


You may ridicule Se n - and Bg -le pity, 

And a Craftſman may miſs, when a Parſen can hit ye, 

And your Head, with nice Judgment, a Prophecy aim, 
Decyphering Ezekzel, to find out. your Name. 

By the Help of his Types. nat a Soul ſhall endure ye, 

All the Creatures you meet -a mere Middleſex Jury, 


Inſtead of yoyr.own, we can ſlily put on * 
The Face of the frightfulleſt Beaſt in St. John; 

In the Shape of ſome Monſter, en pos d to Deriſſon, 
The Vultur. or Lyon, or Bear in the Viſion, 
In the Myſtical Shadow, ſome Courtier we ſee, 


A Britiſh no doubt and Sir Robert is He, 


But ſuppoſing me guilty of ſcandalous Pranks, 
The Senate thought fit not * give me their Thanks; 


(100 ) 
A kind negative Vote. has done me mareRight 
{Than the P raiſe of a Squire or Applauſe of a Knight; 
An Author may ſure his own Sermon eſpouſe, 
And print hat he writes---without leave of the Houle; 
Whate'er ſome may fancy, the Proftt's the ſame ; 
If I have it in Caſh what is wanting in Fame, 
If their Smile I have loſt, their Frown does as well, 
And more than true Worth their Reſentments willſell; 
Since all are ador d who ſhall venture to ſting 
Each Perſon in Place, — and each Friend of the King; 
Your Schemes to diſcharge, my Wit to diſplay, 
Forgive If I ſpoke not ona Word of the Day, 
For, a Poet diſdain'd, I allow you no Quarter, 


Poor Charles is forgotten to make you the Martyr... 


(29 
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The Condemn'd-Minust, ſung by Ro- 
ger Johnſon, to Colonel Charteris, 
in Newgate, on the N ight of his 
Cenvictions _ 1 ou 


Tune of, A begging we will gal. 


l down into the Seſſions-Howſt, 
And · ſee the Humours there, 
Of J- ges and of Ju—es, 
And of the Great L. M-. 
Nen to Juſtice we do go, do go, do gow 
When #&Fuftice wa go. 


The Bums of both the Compters - 
Are ac d · to guard the Doors; 
Who Money take from &ery one, - s 
Except from their own: Wh res. 
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s hen to Jaſtice we do go, &cꝶ 


| 1 
The: Keepers, and their: V/yrmid:ns,. 
Do keep the ſtricteſt Eye: 
Eere Jack or Tem ſet to the Bars. 
Next, D-—1m ye, take them by... 


hen to Juſtice we do go; & 
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The trembling Culprit quite undone, 
Stands waiting on his Fate; 

While greater Folks look idly on, 

In Degnity and State, 

| 5 When to Juſtice we do ge, &. 


Some whipt,s ſome. burnt,” and ſome condemn d, 
Others eſcape for all, 
And ſome are to Virginia ſent ; 
So farewell Juſtice Hal. 
When a hanging we do go, do go, do gog 
When a hanging-we de go, 
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NMI Höle thb ſometimles to ſtraſt at che firſt 9 


Pobitche Thing Lat made for will wing burt | 


And-the' zt firſt Entrands T'fomewhat” en farm are 
Seon after, perhaps; I may prove but too eaſy. 

Tho Im nothing but Eye, yet alas Im quite blind” : 7 

And tho?  a\vay's before, am cexyd ſometimes behind: 


But hen Whifnfical Polks would have us d me + 
quite bart, 912 218 24 I ITE Har a1 y 


The King, Lords and Commons took me into chair 
Carz, 


And cry'd out, Withiohs Vdiol, hey vou d have 
mee with Hair; 

For I fretted and tore like . 
Ti} thoys made it a Law: 1 well rh d 


0196 A Button. 
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P* a Thing: of moſt Colours, Red, Black, Brown, 
and Gray: 21 Hair 20d 500. Metm Ho 3V 


And can make;you in Winter as warm as in May.: 1291 
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Men find by Experience, I'm rather too hot. __— 
| I'm cover*davith Hair ndr ſoft as Cat 141 
As yielding and plyant as any old Hat. 
C Wich 
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Tho ſometimes indged I muſt gon that, Gad Wigs x 
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Aud thruſt in cheir Fingers to eaſe them from Pain 
Bux n ble wellpleaFd tobe fx, le me c, 
3 to a luſty Maus Belly: 
| £ n, when * 
Plague ot chem, R P CA NN 
Thruſt inwhat they will, can't find I've a Bottom 
Yer che hat they put is be both if and in pain, - 
Tis both liaiber and eaſy when pull'd out again. 
I can give you Delight both by Day and by Night, 
Being made forthe Feeling much more than the Sight 
Im bought for. all Prices, to Cuſtom prevails, 
Men value me moſt when beſt furniſh'd with Tails; 
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Our Tribe encreaes withouz Propygation. = 
brand quarrel too, but without Pathon ; 


We have ne Laws, Liberties, nor Mother, 
Laugh without Mirth, and when ſet to work, we 


A RIDDLE... 
All Night we pig promiſcuouſly together, 
Plays: © 


ne E © of no "= J * | 
Ramble, like wandring Jews, thro'eyery ( 
Nation, 
Ami yet incur thereby no Scandal neither. 
We oft make Love, but without Inclination, 
| | ; bio THe 2 5 | Money 
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but can't command one P 


Money we get; 
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The moſt of us go ſine in our Attire, 


. 
2 


Ll 


And cat and drink whatever we deſire; 


Our wit you ſay is of the 
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There's no one among us Fool or wiſe, 


No ene that's ever born or ever dies, 
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| Hs on Qaven Eicke, Birthday 
at the Annual Feaſt ofthe K IN G 


SCHOLARS at Weſtminſter, for the 
Year 1729-30. 


O UR F ather, galt ward Rene s oppreſſive Yoke, 
at length; their Tron Bondage broke; 
Bravely threw up ths long ufurp a Command, 
pt the Papsl Lveuſts from, our Land, 
e Ineh, diſpute the Ground, 
50 at Dom 5 d. 58 err ſound; 
In hopes 01 ce more our Iſland- to . 
And what the y lot by. Men, b Boys regain, 
But great El:za. büffles their Deſign, 
Skilful their deepeſt Arts'to-*eountermine, 
To guard our Faith, Schools riſe at her Command; 
Sbe rais d the Church, new Ramparts, thro the Landi 
Thro' Ages Reformation to extend, 
And what by Men ſhe gain'd by Boys defend. 
What Good from publickEducation flows, 
This honour'd Day, t this noble Concourſe ſhows: 
Yet midſt the Joys of this Auſpicious Day, 
It bids our Fears a decent Tribute pay. 


— 


C39) 
Tt has its Moe ʒ / each Near we will bemoan wh 1A 
Some Patran militg; Some: Mecenas gong. 4 10 
E're yet our: general-Grlefifor Freind wunb o erz 02 + 
Death ſtribes again, a¹, Candi is no more 9 2710 T 
Wark with whdt Chet us A ien: hier rows tendz u 
We ill had Gongljh, it we eil had Hina = « 4 
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— Spoke in the Hall after Dinner. 
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H Ii like "you, ap ir, the e Splendor af ti © | 
What has ; your: Lordſhip, bot a Word 1755 1 5 
Can neither Verle, nor 'Prole, your Praiſes i move = 

e ſure. Ainites, who cares not to approve. «act? 
cir vi view, with Scorn; our Antiquated Ways, 
Queen Beſſe's, Golden Rules, and Golden g 70 
No powder d Liveriesattend us bere, bd 
Hunger our Sauce and Mutton;is Ro... AK 
Our worn-out Cuſtoms may i provoke . 
How long the Graces; and the Meals now an WA 


Nor can our muſty Colledge, Lifeafford; > | tf {= 4 
A Bed more faſhionable! thaw its Board- _ 2801 
No State Aleoye, or Wainſeot can you , ] 7 1 


Gir dids or new Mahog en. | Ci 
To us Poetick Furniture is given, ie 

Cu Ali vf Nighty and Canbpy NY 2 = 
Our Youths,' which well bred Gentlemen dap 
Sleep with the Lamb, as with the Lark they riſe. 
Nay Pray'rs each Day; e ba 6 to Motern 


Beaug} on dert eg. 109) N 
Open our Morning, and.our Evening el bk "Fe i 
. 


:2b. 2 { Qi. 1210 4* e113 83 Ar nr 531] UG 250 
0 cards? 


© 189 
Nor yet content with what at Home we 4% 191 
Our Laus preſent us to the publick . | 
We to the Abbey march, in white Array; a 
Thrice er'ry Week, beſides each Holiday. ran] 


What Boy of Raxkcould ego fagh hard Com" 
ina 


Like — Choiteſters to take their Stands; 
Or Penitents, with Tapersin their Hands, 
But theſe Obje&ions Nobles may-diſown, 
iWho ſeldom ſtoep to wear the daggled G 1 
The School it ſelf unmannerly they call, 

Like Death, a gen ral Leveller of alls? 
Which ner regards the Privilege of a Peer 
What 4 you ſprung, from, or what Arms «oy 


Boys on themſelves, not Anceſtors relys 
Diſtioguiſh'd by intrinſick Quality, 
Aſawey Commoner may take this Place, 50 
Wbo is: My Lord; and is to be His Grace. 6 
Not ſaat home, there due Diſt inctions FO | 
And full Obeiſance, to Degree is paid; | 

Far milder Treatment, may his Honour meet, : 
From Hand+maid gentle, and polite Valet: ' - 
With Footmen romp, which ar are en 


him; | 8 
And kiſs his Coates chat his Aunt may love him. 
There the whole Kindred, join to ſorm the Heir; . 
And Uncles, Grand ſires, Grand-mothers are theres. 
But oh, the enchanting Pleaſures who can ſhow, = 
That from the Kennel, and the Stable low. 
When Honour quits the Cloſer, for the Field · ; 


Ids: 
And an the 2 „ Ped 


19 
Perbaps ſome glorions Hunting Match Sp * 
Ev'n now, tho abſent, riſes to your Mind; 
If not prevented by this lucklefs Day, 
How had you ſcour'd, thro Hills and Dalesaway? 
By Foxes murther d, Glory to obtain; 
And boaſt three Vixens, in a Fortnight ain, 
Or had the generous Stag, with winged: Speed, | 
Acroſs whale Gauntries urg d the training Stesd 
Each Torkſbire Riding might have view'd the _ 
Your Horn, perhaps, have rung thro? Sethe: they 
More could I noo 1 12 
| But hold its Time you end 
Who for a Renegade miſtake a Friend; |= nan? 
And could you chink one Son ſo raid ef Graco, 
o Ahjure his Alma mater to her Face? 
w ſhould not ſhe with Irony diſpenſe, | 
Who lends us Figures to adorn our Senſe,: 


Why eis to gain her Smiles, our Parts we prore, 
To ſhew our Genius is to ſhew our Love:; 
And you, the Judges (ſince your ſelves * 

Or our pacifick or Polemick Fire): of 
Be candid, and ablolve the gen xal Aims 1 
We argue "Jiferent, but we think the fame... 8 


1 


Parents, whom Fondneſs, or the Faſhion fray ; 

Will breed their Child, be ſure, the Modern Way: 
No pedant Schemes that abject Minds controul. 
Should thwart the native Freedom of the Soul; 

Him their on Eye o'erlooks, on Mades refine; - 
And Mend rey The to wn, 2 
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209 
As erden Fexd Wimme tak be. Chen egen 
ü Combs Well fx d; And nice 5 > curld tits Har; 
Ang not one Thihg uy Warrant you breeds the ere, J > 
| Erb let the is Boy 's, to teein'd be Fools 55 "0 
And trudge thro” Tek and T Hin, to crbwdka 
Schools: bf 2% 1 111018 AL I: N Hon! baa 
Leſt ſuch rudb Noiſezi mhoul$durr/bivrogted Bray 
In bs Hall, SirfT:»:2tby they: Fr An. -K 
A tells hint Storiesg vdHhilt ſhe fers the RUOing! 
And HeTmhibes his Morals from the Grbom- / 
At twelve Years old the ſprightly- Youth isablep10M 
Töbrturn es Pancake, ör to clean a Stable. 
Soon as the Clerk hastaughit hinraſt he can,, 1: 
They ſend to Loder ferifuineubler: Mam E100 _ 
Down comes a enam «Sir. me Swear and Vow 
«© Me be ſurprite3JyounmketiobertesrBoyy ot w 
c But me vir nahe you geod'Scholajd, no fears" 0 
Bette dahnezmy | If, int wo tret rea N 
The Knight: begins; and in a literal Senſe, 26 > - 
Turns Heiſtb to Enyliſpy and makes Talin an had 
Three Years, the Lady Mother Hus ehe fog 1110 1 
To hear the Freithmin; "and! to Ie hel BS nag ot 
To her it is is '£Conifott, Above ul ib 29118 9 
That Tim ſhould learn faſt, and grow fo ka 5 f 
Kitty, my "Lady 8 Ines Maid, was Siſter 
To 1 he Groom, 'v wh knew the Kpigbt bad kid 
er, n 1120 97715 11. 
Tom Hflgüges the K ghe Ache Nate: 
He beats t Thie Bc, ARM he afkitt Kart; bat 
So fondly the wiſe Mother loy'd the Child, 
She quite undid him, leſt he ſhould be { poil'd. 


This 
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This News, the Widow of the neighb ring Grange 
Heard with Surprize; but I, ſays he, will changes 
This unſucceſsful Method, and my Jer, 
Vl warrant for't, ſhall never thus miſcarrys«- 


Prate with the Maids; no,. bim I'll breed up ſhy15'3- * 


And ev'ry Servant. ſhall reſpe& him highly. 


No trifling Monſieur, here ſniall give Advice; [3 


Fll have ſome Senior Fellow, grave and wile 3. 
From either of the Uniyerſities- 
She ſaid, tis done, the honeſt Man with Pains - 


Gender and Number; Mood and Tenſe explains: 


Ferry goes thro' his daily Task, and thrives ; 
From #ſpeech, at the Apple- tree arrives. 

Then ſtudious Reads, what: Belgian Authors vrit ʒ 
And drains whole Nomenclators of their Wit. 
From hence, apace he grows, accompliſn d fully. 
Has read Corderins, and has heard of Tul. 
Should Oxford next, or Paris be his Chance; 

The laſt prevails and he's equip d for France. 

He goes, ſets ev ry Thing that rare and new is; 
And hunts like any Alderman, with. Lewis, 


Again reſtore him; to the Britiſh Strand; 

Then welcome, Sir, to- bleſs . 
But ſec, the proper Vacaney preſent;- 

And up he comes, full Fraught, to. Parliament 8: 
There firſt his noble Heart begins to ſinks. 

Fain would he ſpeak, but knows not howto think 
Howe er; hell needs launch out beyond his Reach; 
For who ne er made a Theme, makes no gpod Speech, 


D- Hence 


Till the rich Fortune, or Mamma »Commande * 
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' Hence ehe loud Laugh, and ſcornſul Sneer ariſes |  * * 
. Hence, round and round, the laſhing Raillery flies; 
0 And thus, (ſad Shame) tho now ſome Twenty-four; 
| He's finely whipt, tho ne er was whipt Before. 
While each mean Time, or Commoner, or Peer, 
That paſt the Diſcipline in Practice here; 
Convincd, applauds the Doctor's wholeſome Plan, 
Who made the youngeſt ſmart to ſaye the Man: 

And what tho' ſome the good old Cauſe deſert, - 
Grow learn'd with Eaſe, and graſp the Shade of Art: 
For us, we foſter here no vain Pretence; 

Nor fill with empty Pride, the Void of Senſe; 

We riſe with Pains, : nor think the Labour ſlight, 

To ſpeak like Romans, and like Romans, write. 
»Tis ours, with Care, to court the Claſſick Throng; 
To catch the Spirit, as we gain their Tongue: 

TV enjoy the Charms, in Czſar's Works that ſhine; 
And learn to glow at 7irgit's lofty Line, 

Thus twas, you movy'd, and thus in riper Vears 3 
With ſuch Superior Luſtre, fill your Spheres : 

*T was thus you learnt to riſe, nor can ) ou blame, 

If as we read your Steps, we hope your Fama. 

And, Oh! may We/tminſter for ever view, 

Sons after Sons ſucceed, and all like you! 

May ev'ry Doubt, your grear Examples clear; 

And Education, fix her Empire here 
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PILOGUE to A 
Spoke by MEAR CURA. 


A A 
— W 


Ou'ave ſeen, to Night, the true Mercurial Scene; 
Twas thus old Plautus drew his Harlequins 
Not like the Things we now call Pantomines, 
he Tuns, and Keyb?rs of the preſent Times, TT 
Nich. theſe, the ſterling Wit, is all Grimace z. | 
1 is the Fool's Doublet, and the Monkey's Faces ; 
Eis Hurlothrumbo, Holland, Spain, and France 1 
Ind Heay'n and Hell, all met---for what · to dances. 
Hut if you wonder, why the Roman Muſe, 
zhould for her Jove, a part ill - ſuited chooſe. | 
e muſt confeſs, we ſometimes made as fre, 
With ſacred Characters, almoſt as ſhe. a 
Pet, to your Favour, ſhe has juſt Pretenee : 
he may want Decency, but ne er want Senſe: 
JW. coſe as ſhe is, we ſtill here Beauties love; 
We ſee her Faults, but by thoſe Faults, improve. 
o far let Plautus, nay, let Terrence Err--- _ | 4 
| 
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Hut ob.! what Nature, Strength and Stile are theres. 

Now juſt each Thought; each Character, how true 
orthy old Cato, Selpio, Rome and you. i 
Then give, ye Judges, give the taſteleſs Age, f 
Her Gothick Learning, and her Gothick Stage, 
Old Wit, ſhall Lear by Vear for you receive; 
The only Roman Audience now alive. ; 
SZS f 
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A 

STLVTUS and MIRAND4 
"4 TREE 


N adark Vale, for Melancholly made; 

Where Tew and Cypreſs.mix their baleful Shade; 
Where murm'ring Waters fall, hoarſe RayensCroak 
Ad Screach-Owls hollow from che blaſted Oak. 
No Sight, or Sound of Joy, was heard or feens 

But ſable Horror, fill d the gloomy Scene. 
Defpairing'Sylvizs, quite diſtract with Love, 
Within the thickeſt of this dreary Grove; 

Proſtrate, upon the noxious Earth, was laid 

A moſſy Turfraisd up his mournful Head: 

— oerwhelm'd with Grief, breath d deepeſt 
„ 

The briny Drops, Rood in his livid Eyes; 

And thus, in moving Accents, he expreſs d 

The mighty Woes that rack d his heaying Breaſt. 
Unhappy. Vouth! Why wouldſt thou fondly prove: 
The dreadful Power of almighty Love! 

Soon as thy Eyes-beheld the charming Dame,.. 


Thou plainly didſt perceive the growing Flame; 


Then, then, thou-ſhould'it have check'd the riſing 


Fire, 


Andclip d theſi preading Wings of yourg Deſire, * 


8 


. 


At once have fled the dear enchanting Maid, 
Nor for a ſecond fatal Wound have ſtaid. 
2 Thoſe Sparkling Eyes, that lovely featur d Face, 
Adorn'd with every Beauty, every Grace; 
Her ſnowy Neck, than Down of Swans, more ſoft: 
4 Her finely riſing Breaſts, where-Cupzd oft 
| With Joy repoſes; and her Boſom loves, | 
More than his Mother Venus, and her Doves: - 
Her graceful artleſs Air, and Mein, to paint, 
All known Compariſons are far to faint. 
Her ev'ry Motion charms whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, 
Forth from her Coral Lips, ſweet Muſick breaks 
I Her ſmoothly flowing Wit, and Satyr keen, 
Would wound too deeply, were the Nymph unſeen, 
Wretch that I was! what Tranſport I gaz d on, 
And took delicious Draughtsof Poiſondown; | 
Till my weak Soul, of Reaſons Aid berefty 
An eaſy Prey was to the Victor left. 
Airanda's Image on my hapleſs Breaſt, | 
In never-faiding Colours is expreſts © + 7 
| All other Objects vaniſh from my Soul, 
| The new all-beauteous Prize poſſeſs d the whole 
Long Time I've ſtrove, but ſtill, alas, in yain, 
My former happy Liberty to gain: _ 
Condemn'd in hopeleſs Slavery to dwell, :- _-- 
And like the Damn d, ſee Heaven, yet live in Hen. 
Why vaiuly. rave I thus againſt my Fate; 
Pim born to love, nor will I tempt her Hate! 
Preſumptuous Man! How dar*ſt thou hope to move 
A Maid ſo Heavenly Fair, to grant thee Love! * 
What Merit canſt thou boaſt, or how expe& .. 
To charm a Nymph with all Perfeckions deck d! 1 * 
E : 


No 


 - Ha 

No, die in Silence, wiſely think betime, 
E re thou tao late repent the haſty Crime. 

"How, will Miranda s s Eyes pieroe thro thy Soul, 
When fir d with Anger and Diſdaimthey roll. 
If theirxnild Glances hurt thy dazed Eyes, 
"Whereavilt:thou hide thee hen the Light'ning flies. 
That Face; whoſe Smiles inſpire thy Soul with Joy, 
If ruffled hy a Fron, as ſurely will deſtroy. 
So:the high Face of Heaven, fair and ſerene, 
When the bright God of Day adorns the Scene 

And. gentle Zepbirs balmy Odours give, 

Pleas d. the delightful Proſpect we perceive: 
But if the Sun his gladning Rays denies, | 
Andpitthy Clouds invade the darkning Skies; 
If loos d by ETolus, the loud Winds roar, 
And in ieree Storms diſcharge their watry Store; 
M hen. blaſting Lightning from the ſable Cloud, 
4ſhers.the Thunderterrible-and loud: 
The trembling Swain, who with delighted Eyes, + 
Before admir'd the ga reſplendent Skies, | i 
From-the approaching Tempeſt, frighted flies. 
For me what Helpremains? Why do I live ? 
Since nought but ſhe che leaſt Delight can give? 
And, conſeious of my Worthleſneſs, I dare 
Not, even- by Kooks, inform her what I bear; 
Leaſt, bart d her Preſence, Fan Exile go, 
Driven to Eternal Baniſnment and Woe. 
Come w-iſnẽd for Death, releaſe my troubled Sprite, 
oſe mydim Eyes in everlaſting Night; 
Let my cold Urn reveal my pitèous Tale, | 
And tell Aran, I'her Victim fell. 1 


(27 
Oh, happy *twere, could Death the Pain remove, 
And from my Soul, beat out my-fatal Love, | 
Vain Wiſh, I ne'er ſhall feel one Moments Ref, 
Tho in the brighteſt Manſions of the Bless. 
If my Miranda; with her houndleſs Charms, 
Oh killing Thought! cer bleſs another's Arms; 
YeRighteous Powers above, what &er befal 
For this b'ack Deed, your moſt diſtreſſed Thrall, 
Tho' this Right-Hand my ling ring Fate prevent; 
And let out Life, to give my Sorrows vents. 
Permit it not, that Fames injurious Breath 
Should b'ame Miranda for her Silviuss Death. 
On her your choiceſt Gifts, kind God beſtoy + 
Let every Joy in vaſt abundance flows! ; 
No Sigh &'er heave Miranda's potleſs Breaſt, 
Nor melancholly Thought diſturb her Reſt! 
No Tears from thoſe Cœleſtial Eyes diſtil; 5 
But boundleſs Pleaſures wait upon her Will; 
Till Heaven demands her Virgin Soul above, 
To ſing harmoneous Anthems full of Love ! 
Then may officious Cherubs guard, her Bed, 
And Seraphs Hands ſupport her drooping Head? 5 
Her Spirits may ambroſial Fragrance chear, 
And Sounds of Heavenly Lyres delight her Ear? 
In Extacies of Bliſs may ſhe expire, | 
And, by her Preſence, glad the Angelick Choir! ! 
So ſaping, he made bare his manly Breaſt ; 
And with his Hand his throbbing Heart he PA 
Peace, thou tumultuous Thing, laid he, my Sword 
To thy ſwift Motion will a Stop afford: 
The Life-Blood from its Fountain ſoon will flow, 
Heayen grant it be the „ of my Woe: 

| 2 


„ 

The glittering Weapon from his Side he draws, 
And ſtrait had fallen a Martyr to Love's- Cauſe; 
 When-# loud Shriek affail'd his frighted Ears, 
And lo Miranda to his Sight appears 

Raviſh'd with Joy, aſtoniſh'd with Surprize. 

He views the Beauteous Maid, with greedy "oy 
The happy Viſion ſcarcely he believ'd, 

And fear'd a Phantom, had his Senſe deceiy'd ; 
Till the kind Nymph bluſhing her Silence broke, 
And thus, in ſoft tranſporting Words, ſhe ſpoke: 

eius, I've heard thy Pity, moving Tale; 
And the ſad Truth does o'er my Soul prevail; 
4 I too, with equal Fire, have loy'd thee long, 
But Madeſty bound up Miranda's Tongue 

Fearing thy Harm, thy dangerous Steps I watch'd; 
And, Heaven be prais d, from ſudden Ruin ſnatch d. 
Ibe Vouth, with Rapture not to be expreſt; | 
Flew in her Arms, and claſpt her to hls Breaſt: 
And from her melting Lips, ſweet Pledges drew, 
Of all the mighty Joys they had in View. 

No Time for Words impetuous Love allows ;. 

But ardent Kiſſes ſpoke their mutual Vows; 
Their mingl'd Soulsentranc'd in Bliſs extream, 
| Experienc'd Joys Divine, with God-like Flame. 
Not Jove himſelf more Energy apply'd, 

When he enjoy d Amphitryon's beauteous Bride: 
Such Love as this the Gods mult ſure approve, 
Whether in Marriage · Bed, or in a Grove. 


Happy 
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"Sox DICK. 
Written by a Welſh Baronet. 


Hence cames it Neighbour Dick, 
That you, with Taſte uncommon, 
Have plaid the Girls this Tri—ck, 

And Wedded an old Woman, 


Each Bel? condemns the Choice 
Of a Youth ſo gay and ſprightiy ; 
But we your Friends rej—=ce, 
T bat you have judg'd ſo rightly, - 1 
Happy Dick. 


A 


The? ES to > fas in Sounds, 


That on Threeſcore you've yentut'd 1 
Yet in Ten thouſand Pounds, 


Ten thouſand Charms are center * 
| ES Happy Dick. 


Beauty you know will fade, 
As does the ſhort liv'd Flower; 
Nor can the faireſt Ma—id, 
Inſure her Bloom an re, . 
Hatpy Dick. 
But 


(30) 


But wiſcly. you reſign, | 
For Sixty Charms ſo tranſient, 

As the Curious value Co—in 
The more for 1 Antient, 


2 F 


With my your Spouſe mal ſee 
The fadipg Beauties round bers; 
And ſhe herſelf till bn: 
The ſame that firſt yau, * her, 
N 


tan Dicks. 


Oft is the Marriage * 
With Jealouſie attended; 
And hence thro? foul. De—bate, 
Are Nuptial Joys EO 
5 af uk pick. ] 


Fut you with lub e Wi, | 
No jealous Fears are OY 

She's yours alonè fbr Lift, 
Of muck we all ſnou'd v — * 

Happ Dick. 

Her Death ra grieve you ſore ; „„ 
But let it not torment you; 5 

My Life ſhe'll ſge Fourſeo re, 


If that will. but content you, 
Ha-ppy.Dick. 


On this you may rely, | 
For the Pains you took to win ber, | 
She'll ne'er in Child-bed dy—e 


Unleſs the Devil's in her, 


* Dick. 


Some 


I 1 
"Some have the Name of Tell | z 
To Matrimony given; e 2 44 
How falſe you can te- Il, a 


Who have found-it ſuch a Heaven, La 
Magyy bi. 
With Spouſe long ſhare the Bliſs | TRE» 
You had miſt in any other; » - 15 
And when, you've bury d thi- ,, 1 Fo | 
May you have ſuch another, . 
| ; | a Dick. 
Obſerving hence from you, 
In Marriage ſuch Decorum; "M 
Our Wiſer Yourh ſhall d-, 
As you have dene 'before , 
e Dick, 
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A new 'Song, to-the Tune of the Blac l- at, 
tke Words by the R d Mr. Sn th, 
Chaplain to a Man- of-War. 


O Mortal, ſure, can blame the Man, 
Who, prompted by Nature, will act as he can 
Wich Black- Joak, and B. 5 ſo white. 
For he the Platoniſt muſt gainſay, 
That will not humane Nature obey, 
In working a Jcak tbat will leather Jiks Sap 
And the Hair, &c. | 


Traverſe the Globe, and you'll find: none, 
x are not addicted and very much prone 
a Black-Yoak, &c. ; 
ws Prince, the Prieſt, and the Peaſant do loye i itz 
And all Degrees of Mankind do coyet 
 AGeal-Black-Jodk, &c. | 


The rigid Recluſe with his meagre Face, 
From his Faſting-and Praying will 2 y ceaſe, 
For a Black- at, RK e. hs 
Let the Clergy boaſt and ſay avhat they will, 
They all do love to tickle the Gill _ 

Of cual Black-Jeak, Ke. 


The P——te in his Pontifieal-Gown, 
Would tumble another Saſannab down 
For ber Black, &. 
The Lawyer his Cauſe and Client mild uit, 
To dip his Pen in the Bottomleſs Pitt 
of a Ceal-Black, &c. 


The 


(33˙ 


cee K Fg RR Kg de e 


The Humble PETITION 
of His Grace Ph----p' D. of 


— 


To a Great: Man in LON DON iN; 


IR, may it pleaſe You but to hear 

5 — a-p2or Petitioner | 
With Pity on a vagrant Look, 
Wax-Chandler, Citizen and Duke; 
Humbly, Permiſſion I intreat 


To kils, if not Your Hands, Your Feet 


And, rather than the Fayour mils 

I ſue for —— any where would kiſs. 
Was Hen late in Hononr held. 

Becaule his Grandfather rebelVd 

For which a fair Reward he found 

That came to many a thouſand Pound. 

n in T realon {corn'd to yield 

To Ha en in his . F ield; 

Then his Deſcendants You muſt own 

Deſerve like Fayour from the Crown, | 

Nor will J yield my ſelf to them 

- For. trampling on the Diadem. 

Witneſs when thorough Tork aſtride 

In Triumph on an Ox I ride, 


| v ith 
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With Commoner-behind, and ſing, 
See Lords and Commons ride their King, 
What Prince can unrewarded ſce 

Such flagrant matchleſs Loyalty! 

Or can ſuck Worth as this miſcalry, 
Poſſeſs d by Right Hered itary.? 
But Fame ſtrange Tidings has. convev'd: 
Of Things beyond Sea done and ſaid. 
Lown.I ſtrove in every Nation 

Nat to offend againſt the Faſhion ;- 

A zealous Proteſtant at.home, 

Ldid at. Nome like Men at Rome. 
Yet then, Twelve Articles, no more 
Believed than now. the Twenty Four. 
What tho' I formally confeſt 

Three Days together to a Prieſt! 

If half my Sins I ſhould rehearſe 
"Lxvauld take at leaſt as many Years: 
No more in fa& conyerted I 

Than Pigs were by St. Anthony. 

Eut me ns Popiſh Prieſt ſhall tran- 
$b4antiate to a Chriſtian, | 
Which all the Miracles would beat: 
That e'er,were told in. Legend yet! 

1 only meant to act the Spy, 


And cheat Infallibility. 


So when before I rang d abroad. 
Always promoting publick Good, 

1 beg'd an Alms as a poor Peer, 

And nick dhe. eredulous Chevalier e 
M hat better Service could I render 


Iban out · pretending the Pretender? 


( 

Lr not my famous Star and Garter 
Provoke you to deuy me Quarter 
mean to ſell it e'er tis long 
Like my Duke's Patent for a Song +: 
That from the firſt was my Deſire, 
As ſoon as I ſhould find a Buyer. 
Mean-time, tho counted mad or drunk, 
It. ſerves my Turn pro hinc et nunc, 
And well my preſent Purpoſe fits, 
Siuce no Beholder in his Wits, 
Who lees me rove in this Condition, 
Suſpects me for a Politician 

As for Gibraltar, Sir, I took 
That whole Tranſaction for a Joke. 
When ever I pretend to fight 


All the World knows —-'tis but a Bite: 


I fir'd a Gun, but without Ball, 
A Flaſh and Bounce and that was all: 


Or grant it charge d, no Harm I thought, 


For mine were always random Shot. 
Nor can my greateſt Foes declare 
Jever aim'd at ought but Air. 
Lhope no Hurt did thence ariſe, 
Eor when I ſhoot I ſhut my Eyes. 

Yu r ſomething I can plead to gain 


Your Smiles and Favour while in Spain, 


None could perſwade me to go near 


James the late Duke of Or mond there; 


Ibo preſs d, I could not think it righe- 
Io viſit ſucha Jacobite. 

*Lis true I told a Prieſt with Gravity, 
Ilasth'd Heretical Deprayity,, - 


But 
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But my true Reaſon, by the Maſs, 
Was Zeal for the illuſtrious Race, 


Yes, hy our Lady, Sir, I wear 


Stark Love to th' Houle of Ha 
Mx Truth my Correſpondence ſhows, 


- Asavell the Secretary knows :. 


I ſeveral uſeful Secrets hinted, 


As plainly would appear if printed. 8 


Have I not ſtrangely recollected 

A Liſt. of Perſons diſaffected! 

Who drove me ta my preſent Courſe, 

Indeed they were my Creditors ! 

So true am I to Br k's Line, 

That all his Enemies are mine. | 
My Faults, as who from. Faults is free? 

(I mean on this Side of the Sea,) 

Are ſuch as ne'er conrinue long 

I'm ſometimes right as well as wrong; 

At leaſt, if any Right there lies 

Oneither Side of Contraries. 

So tho I drink with Mr. Miſt.” 

The Tory-rory Journaliſt, 

To take Suſpicion off at home 
drink as well with Mr. Roome, 

That tries ſo furious with'Goole quill” 

To ſpatter your Oppoſer Wil. 

Thus lometimes in a Popiſh Nation 

1 plead ſor Tranſubſtantiation, 

prove Contradi&ions by the Hour, 

By Medium of Almighty Power : 

But then again to make amends, 


When got among my ſpecial Friends, 


F clear 


clear 


OY; - 
1 clearly wipe out that Offence. 
By ridiculing Providence, 
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Ax pity but my Youth and RO [142 
I freely offer a Chart Blank; 2 


I'll witneſs what Deſigns you pleafe, 
Unheard, unthought e 2 


Not half ſuch Wonders heretofore 


The Salamanca Doctor ſwore: 


Whatever Schemes Vou ſet your Heart 5 
I'Il ſign with 25 D. of 5 2. 


Is timely Succour You will bring, 
And reconcile me to the King, 
Eternal Duty will I ſwear 
By ev'ry Saint i th* Calendar 
From louſy Monks that beg in 'Woolen 
To ſilken Sirs, and Kings of Colen. 
By all whoſe Names will ſtand in Metre 
Frem his firſt Holineſs Pope Peter. 
I'll ſwear too by the Stores that lie 


In holy Church's Treaſury ; 
Buy both St. Auſt;n's Bodies found, 


Alike for Miracles renown'd ; 

By the two Heads of Baptiſt Jobn, 

Both that at Rose, and that at Roan; 

By all the Relicks Rome e er ſaw, 

From Mary's Silk to Garnet 's Straw, 
SUSPECT me not for Popiſh Tricks 

Of breaking Faith with Hereticks, 

What tho' a Council fix d the Rule 

And many a damnatory Bull; 

Tis plain by my whole Converſation 


Ine er yet ſtartled at * 5 
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Damnas 


1 251 no more chan Purgatary:: 2. 

I that there isa Hell, denn © 

- * Inall Things like , 
I fine, Sir, if! may hut o 

In England, and the King forgive . 

My Writing, Speeching and es" 1 
My Warlike and Religious Jeſting, rs rt 
My ſrantick rambling after Garters, _— 

My fear of .Maslborough- and Charters, + © 


Then what na. Man alive can ſay  _ 2 
Lever thought of till nne t 8a 
Four ſaid — | og oof long 8 
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